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Edward, when Prince of Wales, his exhibits at
South Kensington and the Crystal Palace. " The
next time I met the Prince/' says Mr. Sterne, " I
was crossing Piccadilly, at the top of St. James*
Street, before the days of refuges. In trying to
escape being run down, I ran directly into the
arms of His Royal Highness. He at once recog-
nised me, and said : 6 Mr. Sterne, you should give
this traffic time, and never cross the bows.5 I
expressed surprise that he should recognise me, to
which he replied that he never forgot either face
or name if associated with any matter of interest."
Mr. Sterne met the Prince again at a picture
exhibition, where a portrait of the late eminent
statesman, Mr. W. H. Smith, was hung. Turning
to the Princess, His Royal Highness said, " Hullo !
there's Smith." At once a man standing near
turned round and acknowledged the recognition,
offering his hand, which the Prince unhesitatingly
accepted. When this man, whose name happened
to be Smith, recognised the Prince, he became
embarrassed . . . and with the lady who accom-
panied him made his exit as soon as possible.

Mr. Horatio Bottomley* whose fondest wish is
to see a "business Government," deserves tfee
cordial thanks of all loyalists for recording tfai@L
amusing story in his widely-circulated
paper, " John Bull "- :

We were present at a big
Hyde Park some years ago.    We fcsrgefc
what it was that had brought us
there we were:, in orthodox